Tht 'Tr4g(Jk ef , 

Am. God fane your Grace; I do bcfeck your Maleftie, 
To haue fome conference with your Grace alone. 

Ktm. Withdraw your fciues,and leaiie vs heerc alone: 

Whatlstheniatterwith'ourCoormnow? 

oyUtm. For eiicr may my knees grow to the eartli, 

My tongue cleaue to my roofe within niy mouth, 

Vnleflcapardonerelrifeorfpcakc. 

IntendedjOr committed,was- this fault. 

If on the firrt,how heynous ere itbe, 

To winnethv after loue,Fpardonthee. , , 

Aum. Then giuc me leauc that I may turnc the ke)., 

That no man enter til! my tale bedone. 

Kins. HanethA'-defirc. jr. 

<fhe Duke ofT the uloere^d eryeth. 

Tot kf. My liege beware, looketo^thy Iclte, 

Thou haft a traitor in thy prcfencetherc. 

Ktm. Viliainc,Ile make thee fa.e. 

■ Ah. Stay thy reucngefhllhand,thouhaft no caufe 
r«r/;e. Open thedoore/cciirefoole, hardy King, 
Shalllforloue fpeake treafon to thy face ; 
r>nenthedoorc,orIwillbreakeitopen. 

What is the matter vncle/pcake,rccouerbreath, 
Tell vs, ho w.iieerc is danger; 

Thetreafonthatmyhafteforbidsinefhow. 

. I doe repent me,f cadenot ray 

issiarsf^^y^ ■ 

|„«ttopittyb.mleft.Hyp«<yP‘,f“ : ' ,, - .i. 



,l6o8 THE BRITISH LIBRARY (C.34.k.43) OctciVO 


K/f}^ Ekhardthe Second., 

From whence this ftreame through muddy paflages 
Hath hald his current, and defilde himfelfe ; 

Thy ouerflow' of good conuei tes to bach 
And thy aboundant goodnes fliall excufe 
This deadl V blot in thy digrefsing fonne. 

TorVe. Solhallniy Vei tue, hchis-Vicesbaude, ' 

And he fhalJ fpend mine l\onour,vvith his fliarhe, . 

As thri.ftlcs Sonncs,their fer.-iping Fathers Gold: 

Mine honour hues w'hen his difhonour dies, 
Orrayihnmdclifeinhisdiflionoiirlies:- 
Thoukilft mein his life giuing him breath,- ' 

The ttaytor lines, the true ituin's put to death.: : . 

D;tt, Whatho,my Liege- for Gods fake let me in. 

King. What fln-il) voye’d Aippliant makes this eger cry? 
Dm. A Woman, and thy Aunt (great King) tis 1, 

Speake with me, pitty roe, open the dooi'c, 

A Beggar begs,ftiatneuci-begd.bcforfetM- . 

King. Ourfceneisaltredfroru a ferioHS thing, . 

And now changde to theBeggar and tlieKing: 

My dangerous Coofinylebyour Motlier in-, 

I know Ihe is come to pray for y our foule finne,- 
T-.rke, .Iffho.udopardotj'whofocucrpfay, . 

More ftnnes'forthis forgiueneSjpi'ofper may; ,.s 
This feftredioyntcut off, therert reftfound, . 

This let alone, will all thereft confound. 

Dm. OhKing,beleeuenot;thishard.-hartedman: . 

Loue lolling not it felfc,none other caa.i } > . *' 

Thou'frantike woman, what Hoftfhou make here?-; 
ohall thy old dugs once more a traytor reare? 

Dm; Sweete Yorkcbepatient;hearemegtntleLic 2 :ei. 

KifevpvgoodAunt.: '- i j ’ 

'Dm, Not\'etltheebereech,t.: — ;; 

Fbr eiierwill I walkevponmyhnecs, , " L, , ; j 
And neuer fee day that the happy fees, 
pll thou giue ioy; vntilhtUu bidme ioy, 

»y pardiioningRiAland,my trahfgrefsingb^^^^ 

YutQm}tmothcv5prayersIbcadmyl5nec.;- \ 

Torke^. 



